


















THE SONG OF THE SOLDIER BOY 


Words by Music of 

MAY ARKWRIGHT HUTTON “Juft Before the Battle, Mother” 

By G. F. ROOT 




































































































































































































Chorus. 
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When you gave un - to His keep - ing Kneel - ing by your old arm chair, ' 



Was this bane of woe then creep-ing When 1 lisped my even - ing prayer? 






































































































































































































4. Tell my sweet-heart, deareft Moth-er 
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Though it fills my heart with pain. 
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I would will she wed an 
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If in bat - tie I am slain. 
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May the con-flict and the 
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Of this cru - el war soon cease 
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Free the lives now held in bond-age— 
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Grant us Lord e - ter - nal peac^ ^ 


Chorus. 

























































































































The inspiration to write this song was engendered 
by pity for the sorrow of the Mothers who have 
born sons for the slaughter. 
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